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A Letter To The Nation 


For a Permanent Fair Employment Practice Committee 


HE principle of equal economic 
opportunity for all American 
citizens, regardless of their race, 
color, creed, or national origin, has 
been embodied in American tradi- 
tions from the very beginning of 
our national history. The Presi- 
dent’s Executive Order No. 8802, 
purposing to implement this fun- 
damental human right by abolish- 
ing job discrimination in war in- 
dustries and in the Government, 
was in no sense a departure from 
either the letter or the spirit of our 
traditions and our laws. On the 
contrary, it was merely a practical 
application of the clear teaching of 


the Declaration of Independence ~° 


and of the amended Constitution 
of the United States. 


The urgent -necessities of war 
which occasioned the issuance of 
Executive Order No. 8802 have 
brought home to Americans, as 
never before, the need for the full- 
est possible utilization of all avail- 
able manpower. It remains for all 
of us to realize that this need will 
be just as urgent in time of peace. 

Students of the question agree, 
with heartening unanimity, that 
the first and indispensable condi- 
tion for a just and lasting peace is 
an economy of abundance. An 
economy of abundance is synony- 
mous with full employment of all 
available workers on the basis of 
fitness and skill, regardless of their 
race, color, creed, or national 
origin. 

Failure to grant full and equal 
economic opportunity to the mem- 
bers of all racial and religious 
groups in the United States has al- 
ready resulted in disgraceful social 
tension and conflict, often ending 
in riots and bloodshed, and has se- 
riously interfered with the prog- 
ress of the war effort, It has weak- 








ened national morale and has cur- 
tailed the production of essential 
implements of war. 

If such discrimination in job op- 
portunities continues in the transi- 
tion period between war and 
peace, the Nation may expect this 
tension and conflict to reach pro- 
portions which it is not pleasant to 
contemplate. Even at best, the so- 


THE HOLY FAMILY 


cial and economic problems which 
will confront the United States at 
the conclusion of the war will be 


formidable. If to these inevitable 
problems is added the further fac- 
tor of racial and religious discrim- 
ination in employment, the task of 
readjustment may prove to be 
overwhelming and the Peace may 
well prove to be as upsetting to the 
Nation as has been the war itself, 


While job discrimination at the 
present time most seriously affects 
the Negroes of the country as the 
largest of the underprivileged 
groups, it also victimizes the mem- 
bers of other minorities as well— 
Jews, Mexicans, Oriental-Amer- 
icans, and others. Executive Order 
No. 8802 takes notice of this fact, 
and the experience of the FEPC 
has amply confirmed it. 

At one time or another in Amer- 
ican history discrimination has 
worked its intolerable hardships on 
almost all minority groups, with 
varying intensity, and recent ex- 
perience in the totalitarian coun- 
tries must have convinced us that 
all groups must stand or fall to- 
gether. There is no logical end to 
discrimination. What the members 
of one group suffer today because 
of the color of their skin, others 
may suffer tomorrow because of 
the color of their hair or the nature 
of their religious beliefs. 

As the first organized attempt by 
the Federal Government to abolish 
racial and religious discrimination 
in employment, therefore, the 
FEPC is a heartening innovation 
in American life. The FEPC has 
demonstrated conclusively that the 
right to a job on the basis of fitness 
and skill alone raises no problems 
which cannot be successfully han- 
dled with a modicum of good will. 

In scores of instances, right- 
minded people have complied with 
the directives of the Committee 
and have set an encouraging ex- 
ample of what can be accomplished 
in the name of decency and Amer- 
ican fair play. The record of the 
FEPC, therefore, shows clearly 
that it can be done. On October 
19, 1943, the Chairman of the Com- 
mittee was able to report substan- 

(Continued on page 8) 
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_A Girl and Priests 


LITTLE girl of twelve with sun-bleached hair 

and stormy blue eyes stood before her father 

on the wide porch of a beautiful summer home in 

Poland. She had gathered her courage, all along the 

walk from the very old Church, that nestled so cozily 

against a green hill, on which the gay white birches 

stood slim and whimsical, in little conspiring groups, 
their silhouettes a joy against the sky. 


Every Sunday afternoon the little girl walked to 
the church for her Sunday School lessons. Every 
Sunday she walked back storming, as only little girls 
can. It was bad enough to have to spend a whole 
lovely summer afternoon indoors...bad enough to 
prepare the lesson the day before...but the Rever- 
end Father was impossible. He was fat. He was 
dull. His soutane was always stained. You could 
amuse yourself, figuring out what he had for break- 
fast and dinner that day, just by looking at it. She 
wished he would shave oftener and wash his hands, 
like her mother made her wash hers. All in all, 
there was nothing priestly about him. He was just 
a heavy old man, dull and not very clean. The les- 
sons were horrid, uninteresting, like himself. She 
wanted none of either. She was going to tell her 
father so. And that is how she came to stand on 
the spacious veranda. Slim, her hair blown by the 
wind, pouring out her wrath and hurt. 


at New Yor 
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HE father, a gracious, dignified man, listened 
gravely to his little daughter. When finally 
she became silent for lack of another thing to say, 
he drew her to himself and gently, very gently, said 
to her: “Child, will you remember what I say today, 
just now you might not understand, but you will, as 
time goes by...NEVER CRITICIZE THE SIMON 
IN THE PRIEST LEST YOU WOUND THE PETER 
IN HIM...FOR THEN YOU WILL BE GUILTY OF 
TEARING THE SEAMLESS ROBES OF THE 
CHURCH...AND NO CATHOLIC CAN DO THAT 
WITHOUT LOSING HIS SOUL.” 


Years passed; the girl became a woman. A sad 
woman, who had passed through revolutions and 
war; to whom pain, poverty and sorrow were old 
friends. Every year she understood better the say- 
ing of her father. Every year she felt a greater 
love, respect for the Priesthood in general, and 
Priests in particular. She had seen them die from 
hunger. Shot in the back and tortured long and 
hard by revolutionaries. She has seen them...un- 
sung heroes, work ceaselessly for souls in the out- 
— of the world! And she loves them with a great 
ove 
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Resurrection 


I will ever think of birds in the far blue; 

Of indolent rich roses on their stems; 

I will ever think of things that live and breathe 
As for the sun. 


I will think of Jesus; of how He broke the earth 

And rose like a lily from the dark tomb; 

I will speak constantly to my soul and say; 

With Him through death to everlasting life. 
WALTER CONLEY, 
Staff Worker, Harlem. 





F ever she had to lift her small voice, it was only 
to speak for those who could not speak for them- 
selves. Because God had placed her with the forgot- 
ten...the poor...the lost ones of the world. It was 
their words that came to her lips...for always she 
remembered her father’s words about THE PETER 
AND THE SIMON IN A PRIEST...Many mistook 
her words. ..the words of the poor in her mouth... 
for ANTI-CLERICALISM...she could not help that. 
All she could do was pray ever harder for that 
miracle of God’s grace—a Priest. 


And how could it be otherwise? For has there 
ever been anything more beautiful, greater, more 
sublime than a PRIEST? That link between God 
and Man. That teacher of Glad Tidings. That dis- 
penser of Sacraments, that alone are the means to 
eternal life. 


A Catholic Church...a Priest...and Mass...ARE 
HEAVEN AND ETERNITY. THE HOLY HANDS 
OF A PRIEST...in which bread becomes God... 
alone he can dispense the Bread of the Angels... 
alone he can transform through penance a contrite 
sinner into a saint...alone, he gives strength to the 
dying...witnesses marriages made in heaven... 
makes a child a child of God, a Soldier of Christ. Is 
it any wonder that Angels gaze at priests in awe. 


O...NO CATHOLIC COULD BE ANTI-CLERI- 
CAL AND REMAIN A CATHOLIC...AND 
CERTAINLY NOT THE LITTLE GIRL WHO 
GREW TO WOMANHOOD, KEPT HER REASON 
AND HER VERY LIFE...BECAUSE OF THE 
FAITH...SHE KNEW AS FEW PEOPLE KNOW... 
THAT HURTING THE SIMON...COULD HURT 
THE PETER IN THE PRIEST...AND TEAR THE 
SEAMLESS ROBE OF THE CHURCH. SHE 
WOULD RATHER DIE THAN BE GUILTY OF 
THIS. 


“Obviously, the practice of denying equal economic 
opportunities to the Negro conflicts with the Chris- 
tian belief in the unity of the human race and in the 
capacity of all men to be accepted as spiritual sons 
of the Eternal Father. It runs contrary to the doc- 
trine that all men are potential members of the Mys- 
tical Body of Christ. Necessarily, every Christian 
must judge the situation as deplorable.”—Fr. Gilli- 
gan. 
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Dialogue With 
the Goats 


66 A ND He shall set the sheep on 
His right hand and the goats 
on His left. Then He shall say to 
them also that shall be on His left 
hand: Depart from me, you cursed, 
into everlasting fire which was pre- 
pared for the devil and his angels. 
“For I was hungry, and you gave 
me not to eat. I was thirsty and 
you gave me not to drink. 
“IT was a stranger, and you took 
me not in: naked, and you covered 
me not.” 


“Lord, when did we see Thee 
hungry and did not minister to 
Thee?” 

“Do you remember the colored 
boy and girl you turned away 
from a C.Y.0. Communion break- 
fast in your downtown New York 
hotel? The girl returned without 
a word, but with a terrible lump in 
her throat and a heavy heart to her 
home in Harlem, but the boy stood 
on the sidewalk outside the hotel. 
Three white C.Y.0. boys came 
along, linked arms with him, and 
walked in together. And you, 
afraid to make a scene, changed the 
breakfast from the best dining 
room to the worst. Amen, I say 
to you, as long as you did it not 
to one of these least, neither did 
you do it to me.” 

“But when did 
thirsty?” 

“Remember that hot July day 
when you were a waitress at an 
orange juice stand at a Thirty- 
fourth Street corner? A little col- 
ored woman came and put her dime 
on the counter. Everyone around 
her was served until finally she 
was left alone. And still you did 
not serve her. A woman waiting 
for a bus saw what was going on, 
came over and stood beside the col- 
ored woman. When you offered 
her the cool drink she said, “This 
lady has been waiting longer than 
I” Then, in shame, you had to 
serve the neglected one.” 

“But when did we see Thee a 
stranger and took Thee not in?” 

“Do you recall Mr. Thatcher who 
made reservations at your upstate 
New York hotel on the stationery 
of a big New York firm with his 
name on the letterhead? When he 
arrived with his secretary you 
turned to the secretary and said, 
‘This way, Mr. Thatcher. But 
when the colored man said that he 

(Continued on page 6) 


we see Thee 








I HAVE SEEN THE LORD 


Sequence: Easter Mass 


Forth to the Paschal Victim, 
Christians, bring your sacrifice of 
praise: 


The Lamb redeems the sheep; 

And Christ the sinless One 

Hath to the Father sinners recon- 
ciled. 


Together, death and life 

In a strange conflict strove: 
The Prince of Life, Who died, - 
Now lives and reigns. 


What thou sawest; Mary, say, 
As thou wentest on the way. 


I saw the tomb wherein the living 
One had lain; : 
I saw His glory as He rose again; 


Napkin and linen clothes, 
And Angels twain: 


Yea, Christ is risen, my hope, 
And He will go before you into 
Galilee. 


We know that Christ indeed has 
risen from the grave: 

Hail, Thou King of Victory, 

Have Mercy, Lord, and save. Amen. 
Alleluia. 


Staff Reporter 


By N. J. G. 


T. JOHN OF THE CROSS, that 
magnificent example of hu- 
mility, that master of human per- . 
fection, left us many signposts on 
the road to sanctity. Perhaps the 
greatest of these, the one we should 
take most to heart is this: WHEN 
WE ARE JUDGED, WE SHALL 
BE JUDGED SOLELY UPON 
HOW MUCH WE HAVE LOVED. 
Think of it! Whether we were stu- 
pid or brilliant, learned or ignor- 
ant, strong or ill, these will not be 
the deciding factors of our entrance 
into Heaven. No—our entrance 
into Heaven will depend upon our 
capacity for loving. 

And love must always find a way 
to express itself. It cannot be bur- 
ied, like the single talent. It must 
overflow into action. And the depth 
and breadth and height of our love 
of God is expressed in our love of 
neighbor. . 

Who is our neighbor? EVERY- 
ONE is our neighbor, be he col- 
ored or white, rich or poor, young 
or old. A Christian cannot harbor 
hatred FOR ANY REASON, and 
hope to merit Heaven. Race preju- 
dice is an expression of hatred in 
one of its vilest, meanest forms. No 
Christian can harbor race prejudice 
and continue to call himself a fol- 
lower of Christ. Where there is race 
prejudice, love is not. And where 
there is no love there is no Heaven. 
Love must be the motivating force 
in every Christian’s life—the basis 
for all actions and judgments—or 
he is living a lie. 

When Christ emerged from the 
tomb, glorified, He set His seal 
upon the new Commandment... 
to love God with our whole hearts 
and OUR NEIGHBOR AS OUR- 
SELVES. Love triumphed at the 
Resurrection, and today it must 
continue to lead the way, teach the 
way, sanctify the way through us. 
It is our supreme privilege, as 
members of the Mystical Body, as 
branches of the Vine, which is 
Christ, to continue the work He 
began 2,000 years ago. 

We must not only give the Negro 
the justice which is due him, but, 
as Christians, we must LOVE him 
as a fellow member of the Mystical 


(Continued on page 8) 




































































Around the House 


By ANN HARRIGAN 


LENTEN MEDITATION FOR AN 


AMERICAN, 1944 
The First Station: Jesus Is Condemned to Death 


E condemn YOU again to death, O Christ, when 
we hate Negroes, Jews, or the members of any 
race. 
We condemn YOU to death when we condemn our 
brother, the Negro, to death. 
There are many kinds of death—quick death, slow 
death, happy death, painful death, living death. 
Yes, quick death. We take Negroes (soldiers in 
the South) and shoot them down. We lynch them. 
We take them into law courts and give them a mock 
trial and turn them loose on a mob of yelling, blood- 
hungry white people, who hold their children up 
to see the spectacle! 
Living death, yes! The moments tick into min- 
utes, the minutes into hours, hours to days, to weeks, 
to years. ... And every moment of his existence the 
Negro suffers a thousand deaths .. . of doubt, fear, 
insult, ridicule, violence, rejection to find out if he 
can get a meal, get on a train, get into a hotel... . 
Two things all men need—food and shelter—and we 
deny Negoes these. 
His family lives in a kitchenette apartment, that 
diabolical mechanism of disease, confusion and im- 
morality fashioned by the hate of white men. And 
we Christians sign restrictive covenants to keep him 
from ever occupying a decent house. We sign peti- 
tions to prevent the government from starting hous- 
ing projects for them! 
Yes, a living death. We turn You away, O Christ, 
from our hospitals because we say, “It is not yet 
time to admit Negroes.” 
And this is what we are really saying: “It is not 
yet time to admit You, O Christ.” 
Is there a time when Your doctrines do not apply? 
And since when can we commit one evil in order to 
avoid another? 
Who will have the boldness to argue that, by our 
following You courageously, You will let us want, 
or will permit others to lose their souls? 


CHRIST, how will any souls be saved by com- 
promising, starting with our own? 

Rather, can we not say—think of all who would 
be edified by Catholics courageously applying Your 
doctrines in their schools, their hospitals, in employ- 
ment, in housing! Think of the Jews, the apostates, 
the pagans, the Protestants, the atheists, the Chinese, 
the Negroes—and its stunning effect upon men! 
Think of the prejudice against religion broken 
down! 

Think of the harvest of souls! 

“Think of the white people who would be lost if 
we admit colored to this institution!” 

What of the souls of the brown folk lost by this 
same scandal? What of the souls of the rest of the 
world scandalized by giving into expediency? And 
what of the peril to our own souls who do this? 
Who smear Your sacred face and hide it from men, 


we especially who are supposed to show it pre-emi- 
nently, above all others. 





As The Jim Crow Flies 

WANTED: Some one who can 
defend the thesis: Christ, the Heart 
and Center of Catholic Social 
Thought and Work: A FACT OR 
A FICTION? 

WE TAKE OFF our hats to a 
young Southern lad who reacted to 
the exposition of the Mystical Body 
of Christ this way: “I want to dedi- 
cate the rest of my life to righting 
the wrongs done the Negro by my 
race.” 


309 E U3 St 





S. E., Milwaukee, graciously a 
swered our recent plea fer poet 
to the Volunteers: 


For FH Volunteers 


I would a lilting language, Lor 
today! 

The eloquence of stars gapvelv 
blue; 

The voice of winds: the music gul 
wheel through! 

The minstrelsy of sun to rainbo 
spray! 

I would angelic utterance to say 

What over-tones of béiifty, h 
from view, 

Must ever keep unuttered. Retin 

Of spirit-words grant me, Lord, 


pray! 


FELICITATIONS to Father 
Cantwell! He’s ordained five years 
April 15th. May God spare him 
many more years! 





T is You again that we have con- 
demned to death, O Christ, in 
cur foul treatment of Your broth- 
ers, because they are our brothers, 
too, in You... sealed with Your 
blood. And in hurting them we 
hurt ourselves, for when one part 
of the body suffers, all parts suffer. 
* * a 


We condemn ourselves, because 
we are already in hell, because hell 
is a place where there is no love... 
no love of God, and no love of men. 


You have taught us how we must 
LOVE YOU — THROUGH OUR 
NEIGHBOR. We can not render 
directly to You the love You re- 
quire of us, but You have placed 
us in the midst of our neighbors 
so that we can render to them the 
same kind of lavish, unselfish 
thought and care that You pour 
upon us. 


Then could I sing these Ghgist-li 
Volunteers! 

These Giant-souls who, ‘fed 
Love Extreme, . 

Can sup at sacrifice and find 
good! 

What fire is this they know? WI 
light that rears om 

Such smiles? Lord, bless th 
eyes that beam 

With hope! These hands stretcl 

* * * out in Brotherhood! 

In condemning You to death, 
we condemn ourselves to death. 

But this kind of death is right: 
the servant is not above the mas- 
ter. If they did these things to 
the Son of God, what will they do 
to His humble followers? 

We beg You for this death— 
to ourselves. “Unless the grain of 
wheat, falling into the ground dies 
it remains alone.” 

O God, help us to die this death. 
Let us walk with You this way to 
Calvary, matching bloody footstdép 
with bloody footstep, knowing that 
in thus dying, we are not killed. 
Knowing that through Your glo- 
rious Love, You let us be the bear- 
ers of Life. 





FLASH! Teevy and Liftin— 
of our precious few staff worke1 
are ill in hospital. We limp alc 
all of us doing double duty t 
ways, especially Blanche, in 
chen and Casita. Pleasqgome 
write a poem to Blanche! 





HIGH SCHOOL AND C 
LEGE STUDENTS: Do you v 
to do something for Christ 
summer? (Yes, we know,you 
make lots of money. "SS w 
You won’t be able to take that ' 
you to heaven). Work ina v 
tion school...Prepare yoursel 


O Christ, let us not condemn you’re in Chicago, by ta 
other men to death! Rather let us courses in Sheil School. . . Writ 
die to our own prejudices and for folder...The harvests wv 


hates. Let us bring them Life, 


...those who listen, few...V 
Your Life, You. 


you be one of the few? 
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language, Lord, 
Stars ¢papvelvet 


; the music gulls 
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sun to rainbow 


erance to say 
of bea, hid 


uttered. Retinue 
ant me, Lord, I 


these Ghaist-like 
; who, ‘fed by 
1e, . 

fice and find it 


ey know? What 
ars o/- 
rd, bless these 


am 
hands stretched 
erhood! 
S. E. 


and Littin—two 
v staff workers— 

We limp along, 
ouble duty both 
Blanche, in kit- 
Pleasq,gomeone 
lanche! 


L AND COL- 
S: Do you want 
for Christ this 
re know,you can 
mney. “SS what! 
to take that with 
Work in a vaca- 
pare yourself, if 
igo, by taking 


‘hool. .. Write me 
harvest.is white 
en, few...Won’t 
few? 


RECENT ENCYCLICAL OF POPE PIUS XiIl 


THE MYSTICAL BODY OF CHRIST 


Introduction 


The Pope speaks: 


We first learn of the Mystical Body of Christ, which is the Church. 
from the lips of the Redeemer Himself...and the circumstances of 
the present hour urge us on to explain it. 

We hope that these lessons will help 


(1) Catholics. 
(2) The rest of the world. 


People of goodwill look more 
and more to the Church. 

If they turn their gaze to the 
Church, they will see her Unity 
—that Unity by which ALL 
MEN OF EVERY RACE ARE 
UNITED TO CHRIST IN THE 
BOND OF BROTHERHOOD. 

Though a long and deadly war 
has pitilessly broken the bond 
between nations, our children in 
Christ look up to us. 

We are carrying the cares and 
fears of all in our hearts, and our 
paternal love embraces all peo- 
ples whatever their nationality 
and race. 

In the teeth of a raging tem- 
pest we are guiding the bark 
of the Church above the conflict- 
ing gales of human passions. 
speaking truth and justice and 
charity and with all our power 
defending all people. 

Mysteries revealed by Goo 
cannot be harmful to men; nor 
should they remain as treasures 
hidden in the field, useless. 

Hence our desire to explain 
this mystery—The MYSTICAL 
BODY OF CHRIST. 


First Part 


Through the first Adam, all 
men lost the adoption of the sons 
of God. 

Through the second Adam, 
Christ, all men got back the 
power to become the sons of God. 

Thus He won for us, His broth- 
ers, an unending flow of graces. 

He could have imparted the 
graces by Himself to all men. 
But He wished to do so differ- 
ently. 

He wished it this way: every 
man through the Church would 
co-labor with Him in bringing 
these benefits to all men. 

The fair flower of the repeated 
teaching of Sacred Scripture is 
this—The Church is the Mystical 
Body of Christ. 

The Church, a Body 


In the words of St. Paul: 





Though many, we are one body 
in Christ. 

But a body calls also for many 
members, linked together to help 
one another. 

And as in a human body when 
one member suffers, all other 
members share its pain, and the 
healthy members come to the as- 
sistance of those ailing... 

So in the Church the individ- 
ual members do not LIVE FOR 
THEMSELVES ALONE, BUT 
ALSO HELP THEIR FELLOWS. 
ALL WORK IN MUTUAL COL- 
LABORATION FOR’ THEIR 
COMMON COMFORT AND 
FOR THE BUILDING UP OF 
THE WH@LE BODY. 

Again, a body isn’t put hap- 
hazardly together, but must be 
constituted of organs. 

So the Church has a variety of 
members dependent on each 
other, yet united in a definite 
order. 

Hear St. Paul: “As in one body 
we have many members, but all 
the members have not the same 
office: so we being many are one 
body in Christ, and everyone 
members of one another.” 

The First and Chief members 
are those who exercise sacred 
power—the priests and bishops. 

But the ordinary people—the 
laity—who live in the world (and 
who assist the hierarchy in 
spreading the Kingdom of God) 
are important members of the 
Mystical Body of Christ. 

Especially those who actually 
assist the hierarchy in spreading 
the Kingdom of God. 

Especially those who do the 
corporal and spiritual works of 
mercy. 

Especially mothers and fathers 
of families. 

Under the impulse of God they 
ALL can reach the peak of holi- 
ness. 

Men and women must grow in 
the life of the Living Body of 
Christ. To supply the needs of 


growth, men and women have 
the seven sacraments. 

From the cradle to life’s last 
breath, and throughout all the 


social needs of life... they are 
ours. 
Through Baptism, we who 


were dead in sin are born to 
Life in Christ, we receive life, 
we become CHILDREN, CHIL- 
DREN OF LIFE. 

Through Confirmation, we ad- 
vance from passive, receptive, 
child-like, participation in the 
Church to become active in her 
sacrifice, active in her defense 
and protection. - 

These two sacraments, Apos- 
tle-making sacraments, are the 
sacraments of all men. 

Holy Orders crowns these, 
provides an unbroken line to sac- 
rifice and teach. A group of 
men ordained and specially em- 
powered to make Cnhrist’s sacri- 
nce present for all Christ’s memi- 
bers who with them offer it too. 

Matrimony crowns them, too 
—consecrating human love and 
life in Christ to bring the fruit of 
love and life to Christ, to live His 
Divine Love and Life, too. The 
others stand to meet repeated 
needs...Penance to heal us in 
sin, Holy Eucharist to feed our 
unity and grace, the Last Anoint- 
ing to limber our souls for the 
vigo. ous life of heaven. 

The Mystical Body of Christ, 
however, must not be thought to 
comprise only people who are 
very holy. 

It is the Savior’s infinite mercy 
that allows place in His Mystical 
Body for those whom He did not 
exclude from the banquet of old. 

Not every sin excludes a man 
from the’ Body of the Church. 

Men may lose charity and so 
be incapable of supernatural 
merit. 

Yet if they hold on to Faith 
and'Hope, they are not deprived 
of all life. 

Let everyone abhor sin which 
defiles the members of the Body 
of Christ. 

But if anyone falls and re- 
pents, let him be received: with 
all affection as a weak member 
of Jesus Christ. 

For rather than be cut off from 
the Church’s community, it is 
better to be cured within. 

To be continued 


‘Any Christian who harbors race 
prejudice is living a lie.” 
—Father Kilgallen. 
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The Baroness 


oh! so vividly before my eyes, 
night skies at noon...thunder and 
lightning...the sound of a tearing 
curtain...the body of a man who 
was also God, hanging against 
darkness...so utterly alone...so 
completely desolate. And suddenly 
the line above stood out in letters 
of fire against my whirling brain... 
Demanding, insisting on an answer 
...And what answer could I give 
...what answer can anyone of us 
give...But that of repentance... 
of tears...and of starting all over 
again. ..for the thousandth time... 
to adore. ..love and serve Him who 
asked...as He wants to be loved, 
adored and served...HIS WAY. 
THE HARD WAY...NOT OUR 
soft, selfish, half-hearted, human 
way. 

Yes...Lent is the time of 
thought « gathering...of tears... 
and of hope strengthened by re- 
newed Faith. 


HE stupendous Encyclical Let- 
ter of His Holiness on the 
“Mystical Body of Christ” left me 
weak and ever so happy. For now, 
none who will read it, will be able 
to justify any kind of prejudice 
against the Negroes, or Interracial 
Justice, to which Friendship House 
has dedicated its life. Yet it also 
brought to me a strange thought, a 
question. Did I and my co-work- 
ers, pay enough attention to other 
needs and works of the Church? 
For poor and needy, as Friendship 
House is, we too can help in thou- 
sands of little ways, our fellow 
workers in nearby and distant 
parts of God’s Vineyard, we can 
do more, we can share our discov- 
eries of their work with you, gen- 
erous readers, and enlist you in a 


whole Mystical Body of Christ, for 
Charity whose other name is Love, 
may begin at home, but never ends 
there... 

Here is a Padre, Sq. Leader 
Joseph Brandon, No. 31 Air Navi- 
gation School, Port Albert, Ontario, 
Canada, a “Regular Guy” if there 
ever was one. I heard about him 
from Bishop Sheil’s Secretary, the 


realistic campaign on behalf of the’ 


Jots It Down 


to collect, so hard to gather into the enclosure of our minds, and 

face them there, and through them, messengers of Reason—organize 

our wayward human will, at least into the direction of God’s. 

On Ash Wednesday, by accident I came across an excerpt from the 

Scriptures. It read: “MY PEOPLE WHAT HAVE I DONE TO THEE? 

OR IN WHAT HAVE I GRIEVED THEE? ANSWER ME...” It brought 
Br 


Lee ..the season of thought. .. Strange things, thoughts! So hard 


irrepressible Rev. Father P. Mee- 
gan...who told me how Fr. Bran- 
don needed Catholic literature, 
medals, rosaries, and match folders 
(without matches) he does some- 
thing with them that brings re- 
turns in cash to buy more rosaries 
etc., etc. ..How about it? 

Father F. Esser of the Catholic 
Mission ONSEEPKANS VIA KAR- 
AMAS SOUTH AFRICA writes... 
“In short, the plight of my poor 
flock is such that it beggars de- 
scription... and with no. one re- 
membering the distant missions... 
well!” Well...?! Money still can 
be sent, International Money Order 
to him...for a Mass intention for 
our boys in Service. ..Christ of the 
Distant Missions will not forget 





that lowly dollar or two...nor the 
effort involved in sending it. 

Yes, the Doctrine of the Mystical 
Body is great...it embraces ALL 
THE WORLD... 


HE FRIENDSHIP HOUSE 

LECTURE BUREAU is a real- 
ity. Anyone interested in booking 
lectures for the year 1944-45... 
please write to me, Catherine de 
Hueck or Catherine Doherty...8 
West Walton Place, Chicago, Illin- 
ois. Eddie Doherty...myself... 
Ann Harrigan, of the Chicago 
House and Nancy Grenell of the 


Dialogue With the Goats 
(Continued from page 3) 

was Mr. Thatcher and the other 
was Mr. Burch, his secretary, you 
became terribly flustered, said you 
had no room, and went into the 
back office to discuss it with the 
manager. And, because this man 
evidently had power and money 
to avenge an insult, you said, ‘Ah, 
Mr. Thatcher, a room has just been 
vacated.’ But when the colored 
girl whom I had blessed with a 
glorious voice asked for shelter you 
had refused to harbor her because 
you could see by her modest and 
gentle manner that she would go 
meekly away as she followed Me 
Who am meek and humble of 
heart.” ‘ 

“But when did we see Thee 
naked and covered You not?” 

“Have you forgotten that day a 
friend came to you and asked you 
to give your old clothes to her to 
send to Friendship House in Har- 
lem to cover My poor whose wages 
do not pay rent and food, to say 
nothing of new clothes? You said 
to her, ‘I won’t have any nigger 
going around in my clothes.’ As 
long as you did it not to one of 
these least, neither did you do it 
to Me.” 

“And these shall go into ever- 
lasting punishment: but the just 
into life everlasting.” 

MABEL KNIGHT, 
Staff Worker, Harlem 








New York City one, are the lec- 
turers available. Write now. 


HE FRIENDSHIP HOUSE 

PRESS presents the following 
pamphlets for sale: The Story of 
Friendship House, 25c...Friend- 
ship House Speaks, 10c...Friend- 
ship House Manifesto, 5c...the 
Outer Circle, 5c...special prices 
for quantities. Subscriptions to 
Friendship House News, 50c a year. 


WHAT is THE trait needed 
MOST by lay apostles? Persever- 
ance! 


“Any Christian who harbors race 
prejudice is living a lie.” 
—Father Kilgallen. 
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An Evening . 
With the Cubs 


HE great night finally arrived 
when there would be movies 
once more on Friday night in the 
clubrooms. The last projector 
bulb had reached its well-earned 
rest a month ago and since then 
priority had been claimed and all 
the processes had been gone 
through to obtain a bulb if and 
when one arrived. This Friday 
word was received that we had 
been favored by the powers that 
be and we could have a bulb. So, 
as a direct result, there was a 
crowd of children outside the 
clubrooms that aroused the appre- 
hension of the policeman on the 
beat. We assured him that they 
could all come in as soon as the 
machine was ready to run. But he 
very kindly stood by just in case. 
Inside the door on guard was 
Two-Bits, bright and shining as 
silver and alive as quicksilver. A 
big boy attempted to push in but 
Two-Bits lunged at his face quickly 
with his open hand and the big fel- 
low jumped back. Then one little 
boy made a vulgar remark and 
“Two-Bits” said, “No one is going 
to say that around here! You can 
have him, Jim!” Immediately a 
small fracas started outside. Evi- 
dently only Two-Bits stood be- 
tween the bad little fellow and de- 
struction. 


INALLY the machine was 

ready and the children all filed 
in. The club meeting started. The 
president, Chamberlain Kelly, be- 
gan the Lord’s prayer and every- 
one joined in. Then the secretary, 
Etta Lucas, gave her report of the 
last meeting. The officers and 
some of the members gave little 
talks on how Cubs should behave 
on trips to the gym or the zoo and 
asked for articles and pictures for 
the club paper, “The Cubs’ News 
Reel.” A “Hail Mary” was said 
with many bright little eyes turned 


to the statue of Our Lady on the- 


piano. A rendition of the Cubs’ 
Song (written by the Cubs), more 
lusty than musical, ended the meet- 
ing and the movies began, a Mickie 
Mouse and a lively comedy about 
three children who picked out their 
own pets—a borro, a goose, and a 
goat—and brought them home just 
before a dinner party for their 
father’s boss. Howls of glee and 
funny remarks added to the silent 
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picture. Albert Simon’s flashlight 
gave him the position of usher and 
with Norman Purvis, sergeant-at- 
arms, he enforced order. 


ON-MEMBERS were admitted 
for two cents since there were 
a few empty seats. When the lights 
were turned on, horror of horrors! 
An Intermediate from the older 
children’s club next door was dis- 
covered. “How did you get in?” 
demanded President Kelly very in- 
hospitably. The Intermediate re- 
plied in the worldly tone proper 
to his advanced age, “Oh, with 
money you can get anywhere.” 
As the children filed out, each 
one received the current week’s 
edition of “Jr. Catholic Messen- 
ger.” This evening is Friendship 
House’s contrast to the sordid con- 
ditions described by officers in- 
vestigating juvenile delinquency. 
We can give them only a simple 
large room, once a store, a few 
games rapidly being worn out by 
much use, linoleum floor covering 
showing plainly the wear and tear 
of the hundreds of lively feet 
which have jumped, scuffled, or 
danced across it, and the love and 
respect which are due to them as 
children of God, but, as one colored 
boy said, “I wish there were a 
Friendship House on each block in 
Harlem.” And so do we, in all the 
Harlems of America. 


REQUIRE that you should 

love Me with the same love 
with which I love you. This in- 
deed you cannot do, because I 
loved you without being loved. 
All the love which you have for 
Me you owe to Me, so that it is 
not of grace that you love Me, 
but because you ought to do so. 
While I love you of grace, and 
not because I owe you My love. 
Therefore to Me, in person, you 
cannot repay the love which I 
require of you; and “I have 
placed you in the midst of your 
fellows,” that you may do to 
them that which you cannot do 
to Me; that is to say, that you 
may love your neighbor of free 
grace, without expecting any re- 
turn from him, and what you do 
to him, I count as done to Me. 


From Dialogue of St. Catherine 
of Sienna. 
—————————=—=————— 
“Any Christian who harbors race 
prejudice is living a lie.” 
—Father Kilgallen. 


By Catherine de Hueck 
PRAYER FOR ALL MEN 
By Rev. Pierre Charles SJ., 
The Catholic Book Club 
Charing Cross. London 
(Obtainable at Catholic Stores in 
America) 


SLENDER, THIN VOLUME... 
With intriguing chapter head- 
ings such as . . . The Sands of the 
Sea . . Wine and Water. . 
Who hungers and thirsts after jus- 
tice . . . The traveller’s food. 
Slowly you begin to read... . 
and slowly a curtain rises . . . and 
you see far . . . youseeclear... 
you understand the hidden mean- 
ings of God’s words . And 
Prayer rises, like a light above dis- 
pelling darkness . . . It ceases to 
be subjective . . . it enfolds like a 
thousand angels’ wings . . . Iri- 
descent and shimmering . . . cov- 
ering, embracing the whole world 
. Yet still coming just from 
you... 

Selfishness in prayer is com- 
mon enough. Our own needs loom 
so great before OUR eyes. But the 
needs of the whole Church are 
greater . . . immeasurably so. The 
whole Mystical Body of Christ is in 
need of our prayers, as we of theirs. 
Father Charles... . gently... 
kindly . . . teaches us how to pray 
for ALL MEN. SO THAT ALL 
MEN MIGHT SOME DAY PRAY 
FOR US. 

A slender volume . 
little volume . 
Book. 


. . A thin 
But a great 


JUST OFF THE PRESS 


A FARM IN IRELAND 
Discusses practical farming, 
co-operatives, care of soil, 
rural culture, Anglo-Irsh 
problems and solutions. 35¢ 


THIS WAY OUT 


Encyclicals and Christian 
teachings applied to economic 
and social problems. 20¢ 


BOTH PAMPHLETS, 500 


From CATHOLIC WORKER 
115 Mott St., New York 13, N. ¥. 





A Letter To The Nation 


(Continued from page 1) 

tial progress: “Improvement in 
Negro employment in war indus- 
tries has been substantial in the last 
year. In July, 1942, Negro work- 
ers constituted only 5.8 per cent of 
total war production employees. 
By July, 1943, this percentage had 
risen to 7.3 per cent. Since Ne- 
groes constitute roughly 10 per 
cent of our population, you can see 
that we still ‘have a big job ahead. 

Precisely because of the great 
task that still lies ahead in abolish- 
ing discrimination, the time’ has 
come to make the FEPC a perma- 
nent statutory agency. A Federal 
Act to this end is necessary at once 
for the following reasons: 

(1) The present FEPC, estab- 
lished under Executive Order, has 
few and limited sanctions. 


(2) The present Committee has 
been publicly challenged as ex- 
ceeding its constitutional powers. 
Its authority has been publicly re- 
pudiated by sixteen Southern rail- 
roads. If it is left to rely solely on 
its present limited sanctions, it will 
be rendered largely ineffective by 
continued refusal to obey its direc- 
tives and by time-consuming liti- 
gation in the courts. 

(3) Only an Act of the Congress 
can give to the FEPC the perma- 
nency and the resources which it 
needs to do its important work ef- 
fectively. 

(4) Action by the Congress at 
this time in publicly attacking the 
problem of discrimination at home 
would be a symbol to all the op- 
pressed peoples of the world of the 
sincere and practical determina- 
tion of the United States to imple- 
ment the Four Freedoms as quickly 
and as effectively as possible. 

It is incontestable certainty that 
if the members of minority groups 
are good enough to fight for their 
country and to die for it under a 
Federal Selective Service Act, they 
are good enough to be protected 
against discrimination in job oppor- 
tunities by another Federal statute 
setting up a permanent FEPC. 
They are fighting and dying in all 
parts of the world for the preser- 
vation of basic human rights. The 
Nation dare not ask them to return 
to a country in which these same 
rights will be denied them. 

In conclusion, the Nation must 
not allow the forces of reaction to 
confuse the problem by raising 
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false issues. No other issue is in- 
volved but the fundamental human 
right of all citizens to work in 
American industry on equal terms, 
according to fitness and ability—a 
platform from which there can be 
no reasonable dissent. 

REV. GEORGE HIGGINS, 

Catholic University. 

Reprinted from February issue 
of “WORK,” published by Catholic 
Labor Alliance, Chicago. 


Staff Reporter 


(Continued from page 3) 


Body, as our brother in Christ .. . 
we must love Him as we love our- 
selves. 


Surely, at no season of the year 
does our Faith appeal to us more 
than at Easter. With the Angels we 
lift our voices and sing: “Alleluia, 
Christ Is Risen, Alleluia!” How 
wonderful, indeed, to be a Chris- 
tian, to be a follower of Christ! 


669 WAS naked and you covered 
Me.” These words of Our 


Lord to those on His right hand are 
a ringing, lilting chant going 
through my head every time I help 
in the Clothing Room. Oh, glori- 
ous privilege . . . to clothe Christ! 
How fortunate we are to have the 
poor actually come to us for aid! 
And day after day, week after 
week they come—women, children, 
men. Christ knocks on the door a 
dozen, twenty, thirty times a day! 

Sometimes He is crippled. Some- 
times He is old and very tired. 
Sometimes He is hungry. But He 
comes, regularly, continually, and 
because of you, our friends, we can 
give Him what we have. There are 
times, however, when we must 
turn Him away, and worst of all, 
we have at times been ashamed of 
what we had to give .. . not really 
worthy of His little ones, the poor. 


Some days, miracle of miracles 
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EDWIN R. EMBREE’s latest 
book is called “13 Against the 
Odds”...short, pithy, biographies 
of thirteen contemporary Negroes: 
G. W. Carver, Marian Anderson, 
Walter White, Joe Louis, W. E. B. 
Du Bois, L. Hughes, C. S. Johnson, 
M. M. Bethune, Richard Wright, 
Paul Robeson and others...A must 
for race-interested readers. 


we have BRAND NEW gifts for 
Him. Like the big, shiny box that 
arrived last week. Overflowing 
with new socks for children, skip- 
ping ropes, nuts and candy, excit- 
ing games. Each gift wrapped in 
crisp, snowy-white tissue. Wrapped 
for the children and mailed to 
Friendship House by a class of 
High School girls. These girls, O 
Lord, realized so well that when 
they give to the poor, they give to 
You, and they gave of their best. 
Our grateful thanks will be. but 
shadowy substitutes for the bless- 
ings YOU will heap upon them! 

Continually does Friendship 
House rejoice at the generosity of 
its friends. If you could but SEE 
to whom you give .. . how badly 
it is needed! GOOD clothing, worn 
but not threadbare, practical, at- 
tractive, WEARABLE, ‘ seasonal. 
These are our constant need. Many 
of our friends literally have NOTH- 
ING to clothe themselves with af- 
ter they feed and shoe their fam- 
ilies. They NEED your clothing, 
while it is still wearable . . . partic- 
ularly, large-size dresses and coats 
—all things for children, who grow 
so fast—shoes, underwear, dresses, 
suits, coats. 


Isais: “Drop down dew, ye heav- 
ens, from above and let the clouds 
rain the just: let the earth be opened 
and bud forth a Savior.” 


**Any Christian who harbors race 
prejudice is living a lie.” 
—Father Kilgallen. 
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